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Each character caplet contains 

io U.S. RDA 

Compassion.. 5,000 lU 100?S 

Integrity 30 lU 100.JS 

Altruism 60 mg. lOOjJS 

Prudence O.^lmg. 100^ 








jYarning tDo no take more 
than one Stay-Nice cap- 
let per day. Exceeding 
the recommended dose 
may cause your tiny 
shriveled heart to 



The owl guy has croaked 

and I miss the red-haired frog. 

Fries, my only friend, 

Sid is dead, Tori 

is too- My soul rots slowly. 

Not. '*Vhere are the fries? 

Naked munchklns dance 

in the moonlight, one farts loud, 

fallen erection. 

Hag in pink nightgown 

scratches herself, there, where. Nair 

washes hands then sleeps. 

Talent, do 1 have 

it? Just kidding. I do. 

No, really do I? 

Slug people r\B^6.. love 
too. Hug one today and it 
will leave you greasy. 
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Universal Yogurt 

One night along Old Parmer's Road 

A gust of wind strongly blowed 

What happened sure caused a fuss 

Since I was driving kids in the old, church bus 

A huge silver saucer was parked on the ground 

Making an atrocious, terrible sound 

The kids whooped and I cried 

Will the aliens have us fried 

I came to a shrieking halt 

Out came a green guy carrying 'a malt 

He said it came from a Galatic cow 

Then he gave an honorable bow 

The kids tried the cosmic treats 

Oh, how they loved those sweets 

Then the alien shocked us silly 

Said his real name was Billy 

He unzipped his skin and revealed a man 

With a three-piece suit and dark tan 

He said he just opened an ice cream store 

And needed a gimmick to bring in more 

I got mad-the kids did too 

Soon Billy had ice cream on his shoe 

He yelled "Give me three bucks each" 

The children called "You're a leech" 

V/e stood there with a bitter taste 

Inches gathering upon our waist 

Billy stood smugly waiting for pay 

Strangely, we found -another way 

The ice cream tainted with weird stuff 

Made us explode with a huge puff 

Melinda Smith 
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Dear Pierre, 

Thank you for writing inel Here is my sick 
idea, a published letter romance. You would 
write me and then wait for my response until 
the next isr!ue. That wouldn't be too cool if 
you wanted to write more often, I guess I 
would have to get your address. I guess I'm 
also going to have to photcopy all the letters 
to you so I have a copy to put in the next 
issue. Does this sound horrible to you? I 
don't think we should exchange phone numbers 
because phone calls are expensive and my voice 
is irritating. 

I guess since this is a letter romance I 
should pretend we just met face to face. Okay, 
I'm standing right next to you looking at the 
floor. Okay, I'm staring at your feet, I look 
at your face real fast, then back to your feet. 
Now what? This is weird. 

Do you want this to be a first-time-we-raet- 
we-slept-together affair or a I-begged-her- 
for-months one? I want you to take the first 
step, be brave and stand up to my literary 
vagina. Does any of this turn you off? Are 
you old enough to have seen "The Little 
Rascals" when they first came out? If so, I. 
hope that it doesn't affect your performance. 

An3rway, I'm squealing in anticipation of 
your response. Please write back soon. 

Lust I , 
Melinda 
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/fer name is Freida and she is a fairy munchkin. You may not 
know what a fairy munchkin is, but she premised to explain it fully 
in future articles. 

I approached Ms. Freida with a position as a feature writer last 
week. She accepted. You will now be seeing her candid discussions 
of the fairy munchkin way of life in this, and future installments 
of The Basket case. 

If you are wondering how we met She was a squatter living 

underneath my oven to keep warm. The first thing she said to me 
when she poked her little face out was, ''Hey, isn't it about time 
you cleaned the place.** I got the message and a friendship was 
formed , 

I hope you enjoy hearing from Freida as much as I do. -Me llnda 



R-E-S-P-E-C-T, find out what that means to me. 

To me, it means jack shit. And 1*11 tell you why. First, I have 
to tell you a story. 

I was living in an apartment with my then-husband Randolph©. 
Randolpho and I were barely making ends meet, him with his 
librarian job and I was stripping at a fairy munchkin gentleman's 
plaza. I had only one night to work a week, the fat chick night. 

Things were already bad but then my younger sister Jolene came 
to live with us. Our mother was wanting to kick her out. I told her 
she could come up here after she asked. I was looking forward to 
seeing her again and I missed our old days hanging out at the tree 
stump . 

She got a job where I worked and I thought everything would be 
cool. Until she asked to borrow the car. It was the only car 
Randolpho and I had. I said sure, four years later I still don't 
have my car. 

Okay, it turns out she went back to our mother with ray car. I 
called her after I found out, yelling at her, I figure now that's 
why she won't give me my car back. 

What does this have to do with respect? Well, before that I had 
been yelling at her for drinking too much frog pond soda. Frog pond 
soda will get a fairy munchkin fucked up. It is the equivalent to a 
human's Thunderbird. I would get mad at her but then give her money 
for the frog soda and tahitian doom sticks she smoked. I was 
enabling while chastizing. You can see how I'm full of shit. 

Again, what does this have to do with respect? Before she left 



with our car, we had the grand blowout • I was yelling after she 
asked for more frog soda. She demanded my respect and wanted me to 
stop yelling. I was thinking about Rodney Dangerf ield's "No 
respect, no respect", but I didn't dare laugh. Jolene's almost a 
foot taller than me. Can you see the pussitude encompassing my 
life? 

So, maybe you can see now how I don't like the word respect. I 
guess since I'm four years older than her, I was supposed to be the 
adult. She is a legal adult in fairy munchkin land. Still, I'm not 
a patient person. 

You know, screw it. Accusations are the order of the day in my 
family. Big of pile of ye Hers and frog soda drinkers, that's all 
we are . 

Anyway, screw respect. It's like that time Mom demanded respect 
from Jolene and slapped her in the face. "You know Mom, I really do 
respect you now." That's what Jolene should have said, instead she 
shoved our mother against the wall. 

So both of us should approach this respect thing differently. 
Air our greivances in a calm, rational manner. Jolene has already 
learned to do this. She calmly drove away with my car. She said she 
didn't know we needed it. 

I hate my family. 



If you have any words for Freida, please direct them to^ 

The Basket case 



Ann Arbor, MI 



Your letters will reach Freida. She is also our new, mailroom 
supervisor. 
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